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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


CONCERNING A 
SMALL THING 
OF GREAT USE. 


“e PLURIBUS UNUM” is our national motto, and 

E it has undoubtedly come to stay; but if our 
people were choosing mottos to-day we doubt very 
much if they would pick that particular one. There 
are two objections to it: it is Latin instead of English, and the grammarians 
quarrel about its literal meaning, There is another motto which we think 
would stand a better chance of popular favor. It is a real straight Ameri- 
can motto; we struck it right out of the mint of the American Idea; it is 
associated with one of the finest developments of American manhood, and 
there is no Latin about it. We mean Davy Crockett’s motto: ‘First be 
sure you’re right, then go ahead!” That’s a watchword for all destiny. 


* * 


Now, like all other peoples of the world, there have been times when 
we have gone ahead without first being sure we were right; and every 
time we have had to be sorry for it. One such case for which we have 
paid dearly, yet which has never got its fair share of attention from our 
public men is the case of our unfortunate Paper Fractional, Currency. 
This has a little history of its own, and it is a history of the mischief that 
thoughtlessness can do. Let us tell the story without dates or figures, in its 
plainest form: When the War of the Rebellion broke out there was a 
serious scarcity of fractional currency — or small change, as it was more 
popularly called. Postal stamps became current money at their face value. 
Merchants issued ‘ tokens,” that is, coins sufficiently like one-cent pieces 
to be recognized as substitutes for them. These, of course, were practically 
irredeemable, but the public accepted them as a convenience. Then the 
United States Treasury began to issue paper money in fractions of a dollar, 
from three cents up. This was a great relief to the people at large, and 
undoubtedly altered a condition of affairs which was cruelly hard on poor 
people, and even on those of moderate means, But the authorities who issued 
this fractional currency forgot to provide means for its frequent redemption 
and renewal. Consequently, these little bills —‘* shinplasters,” as we called 
them then — passed from hand to hand until they accumulated such 
gross and revolting filth that the people fairly sickened of them. It was 


generally remarked that everybody was glad when clean silver, nickel and 
copper coin came into use again. 

But everybody was not glad. There was a large class of hard-work- 
ing people who found their incomes reduced by the change. These were 
the people who dealt in such articles of small cost as may be ordered 
through the mails. Who, for instance? Well, seedsmen, manufacturers 
of patent medicines, magazine publishers, makers of what are known as 
‘‘notions” and ‘specialties,’ booksellers, perfumers, and dealers in all the 
myriad things that cost either a fraction of a dollar or a dollar and a frac- 
tion. - These people found that they had lost a friend in the ‘‘shinplaster.” 
Their trade was largely with people who kept no bank accounts, and even 
where their customers did keep bank accounts the banks did not encourage 
the drawing of checks for 35 cents or $1.25. To send silver through 
the mail meant extra postage, extra preparation and extra risk. The 
articles these dealers sold were not, as a rule, the necessities of life. Thus 
it came to pass that in a large number of cases would-be purchasers let 
the inconvenience of transmitting small sums deter them from making 
purchases which they would 1eadily have made had it been possible to en- 


close a ten or twenty-five or fifty cent bill in an ordinary letter. 


* 
* * 


This discouragement to trade was slow in coming to light. It affected 
men of widely differing business interests; most of those affected were poor 
and struggling; and few were in a position to bring any influence to bear 
upon the federal government. So it was many years before the govern- 
ment devised ihe clumsy, expensive and ineffective postal note system, 
which is at present supposed to meet the need of the man who wants 
to send a small sum of money through the mails. That it does not 
meet this need everybody knows. The postal note is both expensive 
and awkward. It necessitates a trip to the Post Office, and that in itself is 
a serious hindrance to all women and to many busy men. How great a 
check has been put upon various forms of trade by the withdrawal of the 
fractional paper currency can never be known. That the check has been 
a severe one there can be no doubt. In one weekly paper alone actual 
count shows that the advertisements which call for the transmission of frac- 
tional currency (not stamps) through the mail are twenty-six in a total of 
sixty-three. This is probably near the general average proportion. And, 
of course, the business done in answer to advertising is, so to speak, only 
a fraction of the fractional currency business. 

* “4 * 

All that is necessary to re-establish and keep in circulation a fractional 
paper currency is to devise some simple, cheap and generally practicable 
scheme for calling the bills in before they have a chance to get offensively 
dirty, and replacing them promptly with clean ones. With 68,403 post- 
offices in the United States, all in regular communication with the Depart- 
ment at Washington, it ought to be possible to devise such a scheme. 
And when it is devised and carried into execution it will mean a stimulus 
to the innumerable small trades of the country that will put many hundreds 
of thousands of dollars into circulation without pinching a pocket, worrying 
a tax-payer, or diminishing any source of revenue to the United States. 














THE GREATER NEW YORK. 


N THE Bridge at midnight stood I[ in dismay, 
Watching weary travelers on their homeward way. 
Weary, worn with watching, stood I there alone ; — 
All their cares and sorrows seemed to be my own. 
‘s What good ’s consolidation?” I thought with 

bitter pain ; 
‘¢It’s just as far to Brooklyn, and the cable ’s 
snapped again!” 





RL, A. 
AN INSULTED CANDIDATE. 

SLICK SAM.—I am a perfessional colonizer of repeaters, and 
I hear you are running fer office, and I come to offer my services. 

CANDIDATE. — Sir, you insult me! Begone! Out of my sight! 
You ought to be in prison. 

‘*Yes; of course! Where’s the prison?” 

‘* U’m — the chairman of our ward association can direct you. 
You'll find him at number twenty-two around the corner, up one 
flight, first door to the left.” 


\ 


JupGe.— What excuse have you for getting drunk and creating 
a disturbance on the street ? 
THE DRUNK.— Prevailing stringency, your Honor. 
JUDGE.— What! 
THE DRUNK.—Yes, sir! If it had n’t been for that I could 
have paid for a cab, and then I never would have been arrested. 


|cE Is A great preserver, but love is one of those things that won’t 
keep well on cold storage. 


SOLITUDE HELPS thought, but it gives us no chance to know what other 
people think — hence cranks. 


USELESS. 


WIFE (angrily). — Yes; before you married me, you con- 
fessed vou loved me! 

HusBAND. — Yes; and I had nothing taken off my sen- 
tence for doing so, either. 
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i ly E SPITE LANE runs along the line 'twixt Slocum’s farm and ours, 

A narrow space between each fence where nothing grows but flowers. 
The relic of a silly feud that smouldered many years, 

That caused harsh words between the men and roused our mother’s fears; 
A country quarrel long ago, a quarrel firm and set, 

Here where lives are narrow and people won't forget. 

We children keep the quarrel not, although its mark is plain, 

For there between our meadows green still runs the old Spite Lane. 


Sometimes when father sits about, at peace with all the world, 

The country paper on his knee, the smoke wreaths ‘bout him curled, 

I drop a hint on foolish spites that run to cruel ends, 

And how much nicer it would be if zeighdors all were friends. 

He'll snap out, ‘‘No! I'll fight it out! Them Slocums can't beat me /" 
But he ain't as hearty in it now as what he used to be; 

When ‘cross the line he 'd shake his fist and fairly almost swear, 

While ol’ man Slocum with his men would holler, ‘* Jest you dare !"’ 

But, then, those times, I think, are gone; they ‘ll never come again — 
And some bright day we'll tear away the silly old Spite Lane. 


For, often in the eventide, when at the pasture bars 

The cowbells tinkle in the dusk beneath the Summer stars, 

Sweet Laura Slocum steals away to meet me once again — 

No angry word can ¢hen be heard across the old Spite Lane. 

Old feuds, old hates, old quarrels harsh, young hearts can end them thus, 
The fences mark a lovers’ lane just wide enough for us. 

The Spite Lane runs along’ the line ‘twixt Slocum’s farm and ours; 

It marks a path of sullen wrath — but naught grows there save flowers ! 


Roy L. McCardell. 
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IN HIS NATIVE ELEMENT. 


ATTENDANT. — Prof. Pithon, the naturalist, has got the d. t’s to- 
night. Imagines he’s surrounded by all sorts of queer snakes. 

HEAD PHYSICIAN.— Is he greatly terrified ? 

ATTENDANT.— Not at all; he’s sitting there with a sweet smile on 
his face, classifying them. 









HOW HE LOST HER. 

Tenderly but firmly disengaging himself from 
her clinging embrace, he looked steadfastly 
into her swimming eyes. 

And yet he doubted. 

‘¢Do you swear?” he asked. 

Upon the instant her demeanor changed. 

‘¢ None of your business !” she abruptly 
replied. 

When he had gone, she sat, numb 
with despair, and wondered who 
could have been near, the time she 
pounded her finger. 


v 


NOT ATTRACTIVE. 
NEwsboy.— Paper, Mister? The Daddy 
Horror gives a life insurance with every copy 
now. If yeh get found dead with the Daily Horror in y’r pocket, y’r 
family gets a thousand dollars. 
CITIZEN.— Y-e-s; but think of the damage to my reputation. 





SOME FOLKS are so careful to have their things well-done that they 
often get them burnt. Reformers and cooks please take notice. 


HIS FIRST ELEPHANT. 





ARTHUR.—I should think he ‘d look better if they would crease LIFE IS ONE LONG JOKE ! — and, like most lengthy humorous copy, 
his legs down the front, like Papa's! it often grows mighty tiresome. 
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EXTRACT FROM THE Waynesville Reporter, MAY 16TH. 
HE SMYTHE Dramatic Company presented at Jennings’s Opera House 
last evening, to a fair-sized audience, a play called «* The Salary of Sin.” 
While there is little to be said in favor of the play itself, much praise is 
due the talented actors and actresses who presented it. 

The plot is one with which we are all familiar. Jasper LeMoyne, a 
country gentleman, is in the power of Mark Vinton, the conventional stage 
villain (cigarettes, black moustache and Prince Albert coat), through a 
forgery committed when they were thoughtless young boys together. Vin- 
ton is in love with Hester LeMoyne, who repulses him, because she loves 
Harold Armytage, a poor but exasperatingly noble young man of the 
neighborhood. Mark Vinton proposes to Hester, and is unconditionally 
rejected. He then forces old Jasper LeMoyne, by threats of exposure, to 
urge his daughter to the hateful union. There is the usual scene between 
father and daughter, concluding with her tearful consent to the sacrifice. 

Then follows an excruciating fare- 
well between the lovers. 

In the second act, old 
Jasper LeMoyne_ waits 
alone in his library late at 
night, to receive the forged 

note from Mark Vinton. 
Vinton arrives, holds the 
paper to the light, and per- 
mits the old man to see, 
from the water-mark, that 
this can not be the note 
he forged. A struggle en- 
sues, during which Vinton 
draws a revolver, discharges 
it at an inoffensive book-case, 
and the old man falls, indicating by the position of his left hand that there 
is an ugly hole just over his heart. Vinton hurriedly leaves through the 
long window that opens so conveniently out of stage libraries, unconscious 
of the usual ‘‘scared white face” peering at him through another window. 
Harold Armytage, on his way to seek his fortune, then happens along, 
hoping for another farewell from Hester. He enters the open window, and 
discovers the prostrate form of Jasper Le Moyne; he kneels beside him, 
grasps the weapon, and, with pardonable curiosity, inquires of the corpse: 

‘¢Who has committed this terrible crime?” 

At this point enter Hester, two servants and Mark Vinton, accompa- 
nied by a policeman. In response to Vinton’s command to ‘arrest that 
man for the murder of Jasper LeMoyne,” the officer steps forward and 
grasps Harold by the shoulder; Hester throws herself into his left arm 
and faints, and, raising his right arm as if reaching for a strap in a horse- 
car, he says: «*I1 swear before heaven I am in-no-cent of this horrible 
crime.” The villain smiles incredulously, and the curtain descends. 

In the third act, after some detective work by Hester, the mystery is 
cleared up by the testimony of Old Tom, (whose daughter has been 
wronged by Vinton,) who witnessed the crime through the window. 

Mark Vinton, after saying ‘‘Cur-hur-s-e-s on ye all!” is led out, 
evidently to be hanged in the back-yard in half an hour. Hester goes 
to her lover’s arms; Old Tom is given a decanter said to contain brandy, 
the servants embrace, and the play ends. The servants are the same who 
quarrel desperately through the first and second acts, although madly in 
love with each other, and bring rays of sunshine into the life of their poor, 
dear, bereaved mistress, who smiles indulgently at them, and is often quite 
chirked up by their innocent, sportive ways; which is the only evidence of 
downright depravity she exhibits. 

Miss Maude Bellew made a very acceptable Hester, though her acting 
was a trifle strained at times. J. LeRoy Hammersmith was consistently 
fiendish, as the villain, and Randolph DeCourcey gets all there is out of 
the part of Jasper LeMoyne, barring the criminally artificial adjustment ot 
his silvery whiskers. Luke B. Smythe, manager of the company, is a 
typical old-time actor, of excellent training and long experience of the 
ripest sort, and his rendering of Old Tom, the half-witted victim of Vin- 
ton’s infamy, was artistic and satisfying throughout. There is little to 
hope for dramatic art, however, so long as plays of this sort are put upon 
the boards. The enlightened audience of to-day, that reads its Ibsen, de- 
mands truth and fidelity to nature at all points. These absurdly, improba- 
ble plots, developed by still more improbable people, must be discarded 
before improvement can be hoped for. ‘The Salary of Sin” will be 
repeated this evening. 

EXTRACT FROM Waynesville Reporter, MAY 17TH. 

We are pleased to announce that, after consultation with our dramatic 
critic, and as a result of our criticism of ‘*The Salary of Sin,” Manager 
Smythe yesterday revised this play. Thus are our playwrights and _histri- 
ons gradually awakening to the modern demand for rugged truth. The 


revised version of ‘¢ The Salary of Sin,” as presented last night, was an 
unqualified success. The play, as it now stands, is marked by a unique 
fidelity to truth and the tenets of realism, which forcibly appealed to the 
large audience that witnessed its initial presentation. Manager Smythe 
is to be congratulated upon the result of his labors. ‘We trust that a brief 
comparison of the movements of the old and new versions, will not be 
inappropos: 

In the first act, the Jights in the parlor of Jasper LeMoyne are turned 
low. At the back of the room, Harold and Hester occupy a large chair. 
Most of the conversation is inaudible; and, what little is heard is delight- 
fully realistic. Moods of lovers have been changed from earnest, declama- 
tory hope, on the part of Harold, and 
tearful apprehension on the part 
of Hester, to a mutually serene 
indifference to the future and 
a thorough enjoyment of the 
present. Between thirty and 
forty kisses are exchanged with 
human _ earnestness. Scene 
formerly limited to one imita- 
tion kiss above Hester’s left 
ear, and two artificial embraces. 

In the old version, the vil- 
lain’s proposal elicited from 
Hester the annoying informa- 
tion that she loathed, hated and 
despised him, scorned his gold, 
and would suffer death a thou- 
sand times rather than link her fate 
with such as he. In the revision, she tells him, in a civilized manner, 
that, although she respects him, in fact has a sincere regard for him, she 
can never be his wife because she loves Harold Armytage. Previously the 
villain exhibited all the guileless assininity characteristic of his species, by 
betraying his villainy uselessly and prematurely. He warned her that she 
would ‘‘repent this bitterly,” and gave her to understand that he would 
make things warm for the whole LeMoyne family; at which she shuddered, 
and told him to do his very worst; that she feared not his base threats. 
Now, however, he tells her to think it over; that he has bought the 
Sweeney residence on Chestnut Street, and is having it refurnished. He 
seems hopeful, and not at all coercive. He not oniy does not refer to 
Armytage contemptuously as ‘a mere stripling,” but even has the good 
sense to say that he is a good-hearted, worthy young fellow. He retires 
gracefully, without even giving the audience to understand that he is a 
villain, by clinching his hands and scowling savagely when Hester looks 
the other way. 

In the second act, the villain interviews Jasper LeMoyne, and reveals 
his possession of the forged note, saying that he will bring the matter to 
the attention of the Grand Jury at its next session, unless Hester mar- 
ries him. His former threat was to ‘‘ bring shame and dishonor upon a 
respected name.” He further states that he owns eight shares of bank- 
stock, an interest in a stove-works, and six business lots, 50 by 150; that 
he is worth upwards of sixty thousand dollars, and that Hester would n’t 
be doing at all bad in marrying him. Formerly he referred to his pos- 
sessions as ‘¢ vast wealth,” and said Hester, as his wife, should have «all 
that heart could wish or gold procure.” 

The proposition and threat are submitted to Hester, who says to let 
the matter wait awhile — not to rush things. He says he will wait until 
Hester can learn to love him. Hester receives a favorable report on the 
villain’s assets from the family solicitor. 

Harold Armytage, on his way west to seek his fortune, stops at the 

LeMoyne residence. He carries 

a black, oil-cloth valise, has 

on his best clothes, and a 

new pair of squeaky boots. 

Formerly he appeared at 

night, wore a slouch hat, 

a rolling shirt collar, car- 

ried his possessions in a 

handkerchief, and put his 

hand to his forehead a 

great deal. After em- 

bracing Hester, he says: 

‘Well, I got to be going 

along now, if I catch that 

eleven A. M. train. You be sure and write.” He makes his exit, consult- 
ing a large silver watch. 

Hester announces that she does n’t love Mark Vinton any; but, to 
save her father, she will marry the odious brute. The troth is plighted, 
and Vinton safely delivers the forged note to the old man. (No villain, 
nowadays, would be thrown off by such a fool thing as a water-mark ; and 
this was the real note, anyway.) 

Immediately after the marriage, Old Tom’s daughter Letty, referred 
to by her father as « Lass,” serves Vinton with papers in a breach-of-prom- 
ise suit, wherein she demands twelve thousand dollars. Following this, 
Vinton is made to pay a note for twenty-eight hundred dollars, to which 















MIss FERNLEAF (showing VISITOR through conservatory ).— 
Yes; these are our cacti. Papa is so fond of them he spends 
most of his time among them. 

NEARSIGHTED VIsIToR. — Beautiful! And what a pecu- 
liarly formed one this is! Do you mind me pulling one of 
those stickers out ? 


MISTAKE. 





AM ft i PUTT LLL) ALLEL DU AC aA ” 


| 1 7 











. DRAKE: 





THE PECULIARLY FORMED ONE (as he feels the pull) 
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the good old man, Jasper LeMoyne, has forged his son-in-law’s name. The 
habit of forgery, once formed, is hard to throw off. 

Ten years elapse between acts two and three. The villain is shown 
us at the beginning of act three, broken in spirit and purse. The in- 
ference is that the gentle Hester has never allowed him to forget that 
she sacrificed herself in marrying him. There are two realistic scenes 

in the villain’s home, in both 
2» of which Hester abuses 


e> Vey him shamefully. In the 
Sy AN first, Vinton is com- 
a= pelled to pay another 
“b &3t; note to which Jasper 

—_ LeMoyne has forged 


his name. In _ the 
second, Hester ap- 
pears in a wrapper of 
hideous pattern, her 
hair untended, and 
delivers a verbal fusi- 
lade that renders him 
desperate. He retires 
=e OS _WZ + to the back of the 

. 7 stage, drinks cor- 

rosive sublimate, 
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opens an artery and shoots himself. 

In the last scene, Hester receives a letter from Harold, dated 
at Muscatine, Iowa, stating that five years ago he married the 
widow of a grocer with whom he had found employment, and now 
has a large family, partly his own, and a thriving trade; if she 
should ever come out that way, he hopes she will stop off and 
spend the day with them. 

Old Tom, whose testimony convicted the villain in the old 
version, appears to have no mission in the new, until the third 
act, when the author amply justifies his retention of this singular 
character. The loving servants quarrel their way through the 
first two acts, and have just made it up in the third, when the 
female of the pair remembers that they used to ‘sing and dance 
alittle.” They verify the correctness of this memory by begin- 
ning a song and dance about ‘strolling in the park one day, 
in the m-e-r-ry month of May,” when Old Tom enters and neatly 
‘ssassinates them both with an ax. This forms a charming bit 

¢ of comedy in the somewhat dreary setting of the play. 

; There are a few crudities in the play; but these will disap- 
pear with further rehearsal, and we predict a long run for it. 
Manager Smythe has taken a step in the right direction. When 
our dramatists realize that human nature is a blending of good and 
evil impulses, and that any attempt to separate and personify them is 
untruthful, and hence inartistic, we shall have something worth studying. 
"he Company leaves to-day, to present the revised version of ‘The 
Salary of Sin” over the Northern circuit. 


EXTRACTS FROM THE Waynesville Reporter, MAY 26TH. 


ey The members of the Smythe Dramatic Company passed through 
‘aynesville yesterday, en route to New York. They hope to cover the 








hundred odd miles within the next two weeks, if the weather continues 
good. 
+ , * 

Mr. Y. M. Fresh, dramatic critic of the Reforter, while passing down 
the street, yesterday, was set upon by one Luke b. Smythe, manager of an 
alleged dramatic company, and severely beaten. Several ruffianly mem 
bers of the Company stood around and prevented interference by the friends 
of the victim. Mr. Fresh is entirely at a loss to know what provoked the 
dastardly assault. 


H. L. Wilson. 














WHY HE FALTERED. 


‘‘ Here,” said the farmer; ‘‘just split up some of that railroad 
timber and I'll give you a good meal.”’ 

‘*Alas! I can not,” said the tramp; ‘‘ the greater part of my life 
has been passed walking on such as those. , It is too much like 
breaking up home ties.’ 








UNCLE EBEN’S OPINION. 


E KIN talk erbout yer Barnharts, an’ yer Rehans, an’ 
yer Dooses, 
With their ‘‘ Toskys,"’ ‘‘ Cleopatrys,’’ their ‘‘ Cameels,”’ 
an’ their ‘‘Santoozies;"’ 
But none er them play-actresses kin come up to my niece ; — 
You 'd orter see our ‘Mandy git up ter speak her piece ! 


Dressed up in thet blue frock o' hern, with velvet on the 
sleeves, 

'N’ her face ez pink 'n’ pretty ez a cabbage rose’s leaves ; 

When she comes on the platform, daown by the teacher's 
chair, 

You 'd easy hear a pin drop, an’ you'd orter see ‘em stare. 


An’ then she stands theer blushin’ fer a minit —mebbe two,— 
Till she sort o’ ketches at the words,— but when she gits 
the clew, 
An’ when she makes her bow an’ starts right in upon 
her piece, 
I tell ye, I feel mighty proud that "Mandy is my niece! Wj 


She 's got a reppytory of — wal, mebbe eight or nine, 
But it don’t matter which she speaks, she takes ‘em, every time; 
‘* The Solilliquy of Cato,” she sez she likes the best, 
But you'd orter hear her “* Ant’ny,"’ an’ her ‘‘ Hamlet,” an’ the rest. 


SH Ezz 
She's got one piece — I most forgit — oh, yes! ‘‘ The Potion Scene —” V/s 
yy —— A 
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Thet ‘ud fairly make yer eyes bung out, 'n’ stan’ yer hair on eend ; 
"N’ ernuther, ‘bout a drunkard an’ a mother an’ her child 
Thet makes ye wink an’ snivel, an’ feel dretful sad an’ mild. 


But I think the piece ez all like most, an’ clap like ever'thing — 

(She mostly saves it till the last) — is ‘‘ Curfew Shall Not Ring; 
She c’n fa'rly make ye see it all, erbout the girl, an’ bell, 

’N' a different voice fer ‘‘ Cromwell,’’ an’ her gesters, an’ her — well! 


I'd on’y like ter show ye — I swan I'd make ye own 

Thet thet theer little 'Mandy is ez clever ez they 're grown. 
Jest come ter Centreville sometime, an’ ask fer Eben Reese, 
'N' [I'll try ter fix it so’s ter make our 'Mandy speak a piece. 


Gwynne Evans. 
Mrs. MESTERFELD.— That foreign press correspondent looks like a 
veteran. 


MESTERFELD.—And he is. Why, he has spent the last ten years 
fighting European war clouds? 











IN THE SUNNY SOUTH. 


STRANGER.— That was a terrible fight between those two bad 
men,— both of them killed. 

Co. CLAY.— Big Tom Smith and Bad Jake Wiggins? Yes; 
but it was a great blow to the community. 

STRANGER.— Blow? Why, I thought they were two of the 
most worthless scoundrels in the South! 


Cot. CLAY (regretfully).— Yes; but, don't you see, they were 
both killed. There was nobody to lynch! 











—— 
wneecael 0 Gwenee, 
. Cad 
/ ‘ 




















Y 


PROSPECTIVE WEALTH. 


LANDLADY.— No; I'll not give you another day. Pay me 
now or get out. You'll not have any more money to-morrow 
than you have to-day. 

HALL BEDROOME.— Oh, yes, I will! I'm going to have 
a friend here to-night to teach him how to play poker. 





A LITERARY TRIUMPH. 


FRIEND. — Found a publisher for your book yet? 
SCRIBBLER.— No; to tell you the truth, old 


boy, I begin to think that book is a work of 


genius. 
«¢ Anybody praised it?” 
‘*No; but forty-five publishers have 
refused it.” 


FOILED AGAIN. 
The outlaw sneered. 
‘¢Aha!” he cried in triumph ; 
‘¢in my power at last.” 

‘* Never!” shrieked the 
captive maiden. 

There was the sud- 
den glint of polished 
metal. 

‘¢Perdition! How—” 

The robber shrank 
away in fear. 

‘¢__did she get that 
lorgnette?” 





MIGHT BE WORSE. TRY rowlnere 


Mrs. YOUNGBRIDE.— ‘LIFE IN OCEANIA— FULLY 
George seems to be different, ILLUSTRATED.” 
somehow, since our marriage. 


MRS. SINNICK.— Time will remedy that, my dear. Hell 
soon be indifferent. 


A RUMOR. 


BROWN.— That will be a great debate between Yale and Harvard. 
JONES.— On what subject? 


BRowN.—‘‘Should the pitcher be placed back five feet?” 


A FLATTERER. 


WEE WoMAN.— Mr. Nicefello is a sad flatterer, is n’t he? 
AUNTY.— What has he been saying? 


WEE WOMAN.— He said he thought J was ten years old, and I ’m 


only eight. 
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DISTRESS. 
PIKE. — That was a strong plea of the coal men for a higher duty 
on coal. 
DyKE.— What was their argument? 
PIKE.— They show that it has been a very mild Winter and 
they have n’t been able to keep prices up nearly as high 
as they should have been; so they think Congress 
ought to help them out. 









THE CANDIDATE. 
When vaulting ambition ’s the bee in his bonnet 
Sia And he would essay political rdles, : 
Like the earth, he may find (and should ponder upon it), 











THE PLOTTERS SAFE. 
HEAVY VILLAIN (in melodrama).— Hist! Are we alone? 
Low CoOMEDIAN.— No; there is a large audience present; but the 


people in that box are making so much noise that nobody can hear us. 
Go on! 





TIME TO CONSIDER. 
«¢ Will you be my wife?” 
‘IT can not answer such a question as that without taking time to 
consider.” 
‘¢ Pardon my impetuosity. How long must I wait?” 
‘¢T think there will be time for you to close the doors and turn down 
the light a little.” 


FEW PEOPLE can stand prosperity; but they are legion compared with 
the people who never have a chance to stand it. 
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TRUTH TRIUMPHANT. 


Mrs. GADDERS.— What do you think of my new onyx clock ? 

VisiToR.— Beautiful! Is it an alarm clock? 

WILLY GADDERS.— Yes — 

Mrs. GADDERS.— Willy, Willy! How dare you tell such an untruth ? 

WILLY GADDERS.— Well, if you had seen how it alarmed Pop when he 
got the bill, you would say it was. 








Himself somewhat flat when it comes to the polls. 
Edward Rutledge Quarles. 



























SAVING THE FIRE. 
OFFICER (angrily).— Say, 1 ‘ve moved you on three 
times to-night. 
SLEEPY SINGLETON.— Well, dey say t'ree movin's is 
as good as'r fire. I guess I'll git fer good dis time, Cap'n, 
afore anyt'ing serious happens. 


THE QUADRENNIAL SCRAMBLE ANTICIPATED. 
BINKERTON.— Well, well! what next? An army of the unem- 
ployed is going to march on Washington ! 

PILGARLIC.— Pshaw! That’ ’s nothing 
new ; —a little ahead of time, that’s all. 
They generally do it every four years. 


OUT PASSAIC WAY. 
ELDER BERRY.—Wal, Deacon, how ’d 
a the revival go? 

DEACON JONES.— Splendid! We got 
all the young folks in town so wrought 
up about eternal damnation that they ’ve 
pledged themselves to give up dancing, 
card-parties, singing secular songs and all 
sorts of godless amusements, for life. 

ELDER BERRY.—O Deacon! Your 
heart must swell within you to think how 

much you ’ve done to make life happy for 
unthinking youth. 





THE OKLAHOMA WAY. 
COMEDIAN (in the Spread Eagle Theatre ).— Ladies and gentlemen, 
I will now sing ‘‘ Daisy Bell” by request — 
ALKALI IKE (in the audience ).— Prove it! 
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J. Ottmann Lith.Co. Puce sunomne.w¥. 


ANOTHER HIDE #O | 


UNCLE Sam (to the WOLF AT THE Door).— One of you pesky critters ground: 





O BE TAKEN. 
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THE DEMON REALISM. 


LABORER.— Yez don't look like a mon as has done much av this 
kind av wur-rk. 

PAPERWATE.—No; I am an author of realistic fiction, and I 
have to accumulate experiences of various kinds. 

LABORER (rather hazy).— Begob! So that 's what brought yez 
to it? It must be as bad as dhrink! 


WHEN A WOMAN WILL. 


Mrs. BROWN.—I see that the ‘* Daughters of the Revolution” 
refused to admit Mrs. Leightly to membership. 

Mrs. JONES.— Yes; but she intends to organize a rival society. If 
necessary to make it a success, she ’ll start another revolution. 


THERE Is nothing like a certainty; and yet most people prefer the 
uncertain prospect of starvation to the certain prospect of death. 
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HE WANTED A REST. 


Mrs. POPLEIGH.— Henry, are youcrazy? Take that mask oft. 
You are frightening baby so bad he'll not go near you ? 
MR. POPLEIGH (complacently ).— That's why I put it on. 


























SPRING FLOWERS. 





A poet's lyre 
Could I but hire 
I'd rattle off the sonnets, 
And praise with odes 
The flowers — in loads 
Upon the new Spring bonnets! 
Madeline S. Bridges. 


FIGURATIVELY SPEAKING. 


DoG-FACED Boy.— Der Ossified Man ’s satisfied now, I 
guess. He got der India Rubber Boy bounced, and der Fat Lady 
\\ and der Circassian Beauty scrapping over him. Now he’s going. 
. HUMAN HERCULES.—1I1’m glad of it. That Ossified Man 
has been nothing but a bone of contention the whole time he’s 
been here. 


‘MP SUN and showers 
Forth come the flowers 
To greet sweet April weather ; 
Such floral booms 
Of sprays and blooms 
And buds, all out together. 


THIs Is a highly civilized community. We allow a man to 

starve himself to death for show purposes; but we won’t let 

a child actor earn a good living on the stage. Benevolence 

must be allowed to bully, but Common Sense must walk around 
wearing a muzzle. 








EXCITEMENT AHEAD. 


TOM JOHNSING (0f Thompson Street).— Hooray! Deacon, 
Hooray! Fo'-leben’-fo'ty-fo’ jest come on de slips. 

DEACON BoNnES.—Great Hebbens! An’ me out widout 
mah razzer! 


ONE EXCEPTION. 


Upton. — These Chinese laundrymen never observe 
any of the American holidays. 
DOWNTON.—I notice that they are generally closed 
up tight on St. Patrick’s Day. 


ETHEL KNox.— George asked me your age last 
night. 
Miss SEARS.— Well? 
ETHEL KNOx.—I did n’t know, except that 
you were twenty-two on your thirtieth birthday. 


THE WHOLE SYSTEM of right and wrong hinges 

on the question whether a disagreeable thing 

disagrees with us, or we disagree with the disa- 
greeable thing. 


MAN sHows his teeth and growls; but woman shows her teeth and 
smiles; with far better chance of attaining her object, 
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A CHANGE EXPECTED. 


HOFFMAN Howes. — Have n't seen Dick at the club lately. 


PUTTSON CALLS. — No; he’s engaged. 


SLY OLD WINTER. 






oe 


ae NE DAY old Winter was sitting on a snow drift, 
;\ stroking his white whiskers, which rippled 
~~ gayly in the sharp, shrill wind. 

‘¢It seems strange to me,” he finally ob- 
served, ‘‘ that there should be so great a preju- 
dice against Spring poetry.” 

‘¢ Why do you think so?” asked a plump snow- 
bird that was hopping nervously about at his feet. 

‘«¢ Because,” said Winter slowly, ‘‘ Spring is as full of poetry as is any 
other season, and it should never be monotonous while Spring exists. You 
might as well call the golden-rod monotonous in September, or the robin’s 
song in June.” 

‘¢] never thought of that before,” replied the snowbird. 

‘¢T suppose not,” responded Winter; ‘*but I have thought of it a 
long time. Spring is responsible for a great deal of gushing, vernal 
poetry; and, some think, for the airiest of feminine hats. And the poet's 
soul is not fuller of poetry at this season than the appreciative girl’s head 
is full of hats on the interior.” 

*¢ What of it?” asked the snowbird, with a smile of expectation. 

‘¢ Just this,” responded Winter with considerable feeling: ‘*1 came to 
the conclusion, some years ago, that this thing was all wrong, and I said 
to myself, it ought to be this way — no Spring poetry, no Spring, no Spring 
hat. And I set about to regulate matters.” 

‘¢ Did you succeed?” asked the snowbird. 

‘¢In a measure.” 

«¢ What did you do?” inquired the snowbird, who had by this time 
flown into Winter’s lap to be out of the wind that was whistling wild im- 
promptus through the swaying trees. 

‘‘ Well,” replied Winter, as he combed a handful of snowflakes from 
his beard with his gaunt fingers, «* 1 concluded that if the poetry was to be 
done away with, the hats ought to be done away with, also. Now I could 
think of but one way.” 

«¢ And what was that, pray?” asked the snowbird, with an expression 
of curiosity. 

‘¢It was this,” replied Winter, as he began to design dainty sculptures 
in the snow with an icicle, in a pre-occupied way; ‘it was to do away with 
the Spring itself, and thus remove the cause or excuse for the poetry and 
the lovely hat. And, since I began, you may have observed that there 
have been no real balmy Springs. I have even sprinkled snowflakes in 
laughing Maytime’s ringlets.” 

«’T is true,” replied the snowbird, petulantly; ‘but you have not 
yet made the Spring hat obsolete.” 

«¢ Even so,” whined Winter; ‘but the Spring hat does not gain its 
title through any relationship with Spring.” 


But he 's to be married soon. 


‘¢ Why does n’t it?” asked the snowbird, nestling fondly in old Win- 
ter’s whiskers. 

‘‘ Because,” replied Winter, cheerfully, ‘‘the Spring hat is made a 
Spring hat as well as a Spring poem, by its jaunty wearer, the Spring 
girl, whose beauty is a spiritual music that haunts the memory forever. 
And now you know why your old avuncular relative is usurping the airy 
throne of Spring.” 


, 


Munkittrick. 





HIS LITTLE JOKE. 


ALBINO. — Help! Help! The Contortionist has got his 
leg up over his neck and can't get it down. 

LEMONADE MAN. — It beats all how these professional 
people will get stuck on themselves. 











































THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos are the Best. 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St., New York. 





Cavution.—The buying public will please not con- 
found the SoHMER Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells— 


_S-0-H WER. 





WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 


8 Gallons 


or LATHER— 


The amount of rich, creamy lather pro- 
duced by a single WILLIAMS’ SHAVING 
ST1ICK—is simply marvelous. 
Nothing demonstrates more clearly 
the wonderful economy of using this 
exquisite Toilet article, 


i] DO YOU US® Witiiams? 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





Highest 
honors at 
World's 
Columbian 
Exposition. 


Four Stlyes--Ladies’ and Cents’. 
Send for Tatalogue. Agents wanted in open territory. 


MONARCH CYCTE CO., © 
CHICACO, U.S. A. 
OP SHCRCRSESRSEORO 





SUSROHOUSHOROONOES 


THE fool and the drum never speak without 
declaring their empiiness.— Ram's Horn. 





| the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 
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YELLOWSTONE 


National Park 


THAT 
** WONDER OF WONDERS, 





Where it seems God left a portion of his creative handiwork 


unfinished, that he might show his children 


HOW THE WORLD WAS MADE.” 
THIS ° 


American Wonderland 


Situated in the heart of the Rocky-Mountains, on the broad, 
rugged summit of the continent, amid snow and ice, and dark, 
shaggy forests, where the great rivers take their rise, sur- 
passing in wakelul, exciting interest any other region yet dis- 
covered on the face of the globe,”’ 


{[S CONVENIENTLY REACHED 


_ Northern Pacific Railroad 


If you want to take 
Send for our illustrated tourist books, and the latest and best 
maps published of Yellowstone Park, Puget Sound and Alaska. 


CHARLES S. FEE, Gen’l Passenger Agt. 


J, M. HANNAFORD, Gen’l Traffic Manager, 
St. Paul, Minn. 




















~ | 





ONE FOR HIS NOB. 


Mrs. Mucc.—’T is a noice man yez are, sure; goin’ t’ sparring matches and 
spindin’ the toime and yer last cint, and me workin’ me arms off. 

Mr. Mucc.—It did n’t cost me anythin’ to git in, sure. I git in on me face. 
Mrs. Mucc.— Well, I’d rather pay me way than own that face. 


| As a sure specific against all troubles of the 

| stomach, and also as an appetizer, and for the 
preparation of the refined drinks of the bar, 
nothing is superior to BOKER'S BITTERS. 

| Renowned since 1828. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. 


WINSLOW'S 
It soothes 


colic and diarrha@a. 25 cents a bottle. 








ARE 
BICYCLES 
FOR 
EVERYONE. 


free. 
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HARTFORDS 


Examine them, try them and buy them. Our CATALOGUE is 
Send your address. 


THE HARTFORD CYCLE CO., Hartford, Conn. 
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PUCK’S PAINTING-BOOK 50 Cents. 


The PRICES 
are low and the 
- QUALITY 
high, which rep- 
resent true 
economy for all. 
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Rae’s Lucca Oil 


GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE BY 


i Qe 
LEGHORN, ITALY. Established 1836. 


The Perfection - “i 
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There is no 

Rees! other ale 
“just as good” 
as Evans’. 
Better than the 
imported and 
costs less. 
Why? No duty, 


Sold at all first-class 
Restaurants, 


Hotels and Cafés. 


Two Awards 


World’s Fair. 


a 


REMINGTON 
BICYCLES 


In Design, Workmanship, Ma- 
terial, and Finish they 
are BEST. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


Remington Arms Company, 


313-315 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 








Set your HEART 


on the 


Imperial 
Wheel 


EASY RIDING. 


Combined with strength they have a symmetry 
and grace of construction UNEQUALED BY 
ANY OTHER WHEEL. Send for New 1804 
Catalogue with illustrated description and prices 
Free to any address. 


AMES & FROST COMPANY, Chicago 














Charles B. Perkins & Co., 


Selling Agents, 


36 Kilby St., Boston, Mass. 





of Olive Oil. 


DEAF Ss. &.HEAD NOISES CURen 


heard. Successful when all remedies fail. Sold 
@uly by F. Hiscox, 853 B’way, N.¥. Write for book of ool REE 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 83, 35 & 37 East Houston St., 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts., \ NEw York. 








FAT FOLKS. 
Gradual reduction, safe 


«evi Qt and lasti results guar 


anteed ; advicefree. PROF. X. DYX, New York Cit» 
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FACE 
SPOTS 
Editor of “‘ Baby” 

“ F or acne spots on the face, and particularly for 
eczems, it is undoubte dly efficacious, healing eruptions 


paar ren moving pimples in a few days. It relieves itch- 
No Mercury or poison in this.) 


SPOTS 


reports : 


ing at once.” 
Guaranteed a Harmless Cream. 


50 cts. per box of all Druggists, or direct. 


Blondeau ef Cie, “*New'vorx. 


New York. 

Samples of Vinolia Cream, Vinolia Soap (Otto), for 
sensitive skins, and Vinolia Powder, for Toilet and 
Nursery, free on receipt of 10 cents. 











TRY THE POPULAR FRENCH TONIC 


The 





FORTIFIES - NOURISHES - STIMULATES 
REFRESHES - BODY - AND - BRAIN 
Endorsed by eminent Physicians everywhere 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS AND FANCY GROCERS. 
AVOID SUBSTITUTIONS. 


SENT FREE, Album, 75 PORTRAITS and 
AUTOGRAPHS of CELEBRITIES. 


Mariani & Co., 52 W. 15TH St., New York. 


A Bottle of Beer 


providing the beer is good, is 
the most healthful and refresh- 
ing of drinks. When the beer 
is bad, the drinker knows how 
extremely unpleasant are the 
after effects. 


GOOD BEERS excel in 
flavor, color, body and diges- 
tive qualities. They are free 
from excess of gas and all dele- 
terious admixtures. They pro- 
mote digestion and benefit the 
health. Beers conforming to 
this high standard are few in 
number. There is only one 
which surpasses it, and that is 


Imperial Beer. 


It becomes popular wherever 
it is introduced. Competent 
judges say it is 


THE BEER TO DRINK. 


The leading hotels and clubs 
keep the ** Imperial” be- 
cause itis always in demand. 














Experience proves that Imperial Beer is 
the best table beer in the market. 


Tests show that it is the best beer for the trop- 
ies by reason of its wonderful keeping qual- 
ities. 

Highest Awards and Diplomas received in 
open competition testify to the high standard 
of excellence maintained by Imperial Beer. 








In No DEMAND. | VERY MueH ALIKE. 


* 
| THE HUSBAND. 
| Oh, give me a rest! 


You remind me of a 


MOULDY MIKE. — 
I'm gettin’ along slick 


now. Always asks fer P 

work at me trade, and | iS depleted blood. The blood | parrot 
— _ offered any. lacks richnessandthe cheeKS | peeause 1 talk so 
—Wot do yer pretend | lack color. The whole sys- much, I suppose ! 


to be? . THE Hit SBAND. — 
‘* A tombstone carv- tem lacks the nourishment Not at all; because 


er." of you never know what 
from towns wots got 


S * you are talking about. 
trolley cars."’ — NV. 


—Truth. 
Weekly. e | 
| beauties of Nature, 
TEACHER. — What Miss McAlamo?” ask- 
did King John of RN Ne $e AER IN Ri ed an army officer of 


France say when he one of the belles of San 
was ransomed for such the Cream of Cod-liver Oil. Antonio, Texas. 
This nourishing, palatable 


‘** And don't you ever 
git offered a job?” 
‘‘Naw. [keeps away 
CHILDISH INNO- 
CENCE. 
‘*Do you love the 


an enormous sum of | ‘Not vet; mother 
money ? says I am too young to 


BRIGHTEST IN THE food restores a healthy color love,"’ was the blush- 
CLAss.— Dear me.— ich d ing reply.— Texas Sift- 
Harvard Lampoon. enriches the blood and tones ings. — 


up the whole system. Phy- 
sicians, the world over, en- 
dorse it. 


Don’t be deceived by Substitutes! 


Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All druggists. \ 


EVERY one should 
marry young. Then 
when he is old he has 
a good excuse for hav- 
ing made a fool of him- 
self.— Atchison Globe. 


SOME preachers are 
afraid to declare that 
the wages of sin is 
death, for fear their 
pay will stop.—Ram's 
Horn, 





Now Is the mystic signet of the Spring 
On every undulating meadow set ; 
The last faint traces of the recent snow 


It may be bleak December in the air, 

But it is April in the almanac. 

And while the bracing air just makes us jump 
Have vanished in the wet and soggy earth ; 
The blue-bird lightly skips upon the lawn; 
And when we wake and look across the fields, 
We know not in the basement of our heart 
Whether to don our straw hat or our skates, 


Like fifty leopards on a sandy plain, 
We doff our hat, and like 
‘* Now is the Winter of our discontent 


a milkman shout: 


Made glorious Summer by PICKINGS FROM 
PUCK. 

Because this weather is more changeable wie . . 

et é : Price Twenty-five Cents. 

Than any woman with a set of whims. . 

All that we know is that it’s April now; 


For sale by all Newsdealers, 


‘*AFTER you, 
entered.— Yale 


” 


said the undertaker politely to the doctor at the door, 
Record. 


as they 











A HAIR’S-BREADTH ESCAPE. 
‘‘T saw a sight that froze my blood to-day 
** What was it?" 
‘A woman was walking on the New York Central tracks 


She had almost reached the platform and, the train 


came thundering up behind her, her foot caught in a frog. 


just as 


Escape seemed impossible. The spectators stood 
rooted to the spot.” 

“Well?” 

‘* But with rare presence of mind the woman tore 
off lier false hair and — 

“Yes?” 

‘The train ran qyer the switch, and she was 
saved !"’ 

“Say!” 

“Well?” 

‘‘ What a pity it was that woman did n't have on 
a red-flannel petticoat !"’ 

‘*A red-flannel petticoat ? "’ 

‘“Yes; the frog would have grabbed for that and 
let her foot go, and you would have been spared the horror of the scene." 


Take Bromo-Seltzer for insomnia 
Before retiring — it quiets the nerves. 


A picnic is not complete without some Cook's /.xtra 
Dry Imperial Champagne 


A lunch with it is fit for the gods. 
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WE WANT YOU TO TRY 


om SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 




















SUITS ALL 
MANKIND, 


| 
_ 

\} ON SALE ALL 
OVER {HE 
UNITED STATES, 

KERBS, 
WERTHEIM, 
& SCHIFFER, 


Manufacturers, 


/ 
Nexccssll igall NEW YORK. 


Send 2-cent stamp for our novel Cigar Folder. 





SIDE ViIEw. 


“THE BENEDICT.” 


Only perfect Collar and Cuff Button 


made, It is oblong, goes in like a wedge 

: and flies around across the button- 
|G 4 hole; ne wear or tear. Strong, dur 
Nes able, and can be adiusted with perfect 


ease. In gold, silver and rolled gold. 

Can be put on any sleeve button, 

BENEDICT BROTHERS, Jewelers, 
Broadway & Cortlandt St., 
Manufactured for the trade ra 


ENOS RICHARDSON & CoO., 
23 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 





BEWARE of inferior « qualities of Creme de Menthe 
now being sold, which are injurious Buy only 


the pure, and insist upon getting the 
of Marie 
everywhere. T. W. STEM) 


‘Blue Label’ Brand 
er, estab. 1755. For sale 
LER, Union Square, N. Y. 


Br tnare «& Ko 
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OUR INVITATION. 


Call and examine our ’94 line 
of Victors—better than ever 
before. 

See the Latest- 

New valve for Victor Pneu- 
matic Tire. 

Victoria Tilting Saddle. 
Lighter and stronger 
and direct-tangent spokes. 

The finest bicycle catalog ever 
issued tells the story. 


hub 


OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 


BOSTON, PHILADELPHIA, DETRO 











DENVER 






NEW YORK, CHICAGO, 
SAN FRANCISC( 








BEADLESTON & WOERZ, 
NEW YORK CITY. 
All first-class Grocers will supply you. 


I'HERE is no more dangerous disease than | 
Wanting to get rich in a ‘ich in a hurry. —Ram's Horn. 
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" address. 


All the talk in the world will not convince you s0 
quickly as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION. We 
will send on receipt of 10c, a sample to any 
Prices of Golden Sceptre, 1 Ib., 
| $1.30; 14 1b., 40 cents, postage paid. Cata- 
Sp logue free. 


SURBRUG, 159 | 159 Fulton St., N. Y. City. | om 
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‘Puc k's Painting-Book ” for Children, 50 50c. 








“Ir there were no e no politics t the devil's s grip on some men would be more feeble. —Ram' s Horn. 





CARL UP UPMANN’S BOUQUET 


C.BEVAN at 


(erie 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. 


R For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 
‘eceived the Highest Award for Merit and General Excellency ” — Wor!d’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 





~ WC BeveN 
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Vata) 


CYT 





(WI ne of Health.) Zesr ofall 


Prepared and Bottled in Spain. 











“a weal CLEAN PROFIT. Lite Brown jug Morphine Habit Cured in 10 (Ree Imported by Roche & Co. 503 sth Ave, Toni Cc Ws ‘Tf 1S. 
ae ch Charm. Quick seller. 15¢. per doz.. post- pala. Big to 20 days. No pay till cured. | } ey, B*way,N 
on quantities. C. L. ORTMANN, Utica, N Dr. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohio. A ty TU-2AT OOO OO os n 





























Beecham’s pills are 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
liver, dizziness, sick head- 
ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and consti- 
pation is the most’ frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 
drugstores, or write B, F. Allen 
Co., 365 Canal St., New York. 


Liebig COMPANY'S 


invaluable product 











from the finest 


made 
beef the world produces. 


— Extract of Beef 











ea cHocolN 
ee rnoun 7 GREATEST INVENTION 


\ 10 BOILING: | i ty OF THE AGE. ave IT. 
— NERY FR FAMILY SHOULD, the CANS. 
POW OE in pUT UP Owe Pour Nod Pen CAR 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN &SON. 


:INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. *S- PHILADELPHIA 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS ExPosiTION, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


‘*VIN MARIANI” is well adapted for chil- 
dren and persons in delicate health, and for 
convalescents, as it sustains life for a long pe- 
~ riod, and nourishes without any other food or 
drink ; and, above all, having that great advan- 
tage and superiority over all so-called tonics, 
that it essentially strengthens, and may be taken 
for any length of time without any fear of in- 
epee or injury to the gastric juices; ‘‘ VIN 
MARIANI,” on the contrary, aids digestion and 
posta ition, removing fatigue and improving 
the —— 


-  Sbencl) - 
Consta ( ( CeO KC, 


COSTUMES. 








LONDON AND PARIS NOVELTIES. | 


Spring Selections, 
Lace Trimmed Dresses, Tailor-made Suits, 
GARMENTS, COSTUMES, 
Wraps and Cloaks, 


EVENING TOILETS. 


Jroadovay HA 9b ét. 


NEW YORK. 





~~ PUCK’S OPPER BOOK. 


PRICE, 30 CENTS. 
ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


~ The Summer days that are to come! 
Oh, what a precious boon! 





for | 








A CHIEL ‘Ss AMONG 
7h. 
WINKERS, — What 
a tiresome piece of in- 
sipidity that girl is! 
BINKERS.—Her pa- 
rents ought to keep 
her at home. The first 
thing they know some 
modern novelist will 
take her for a heroine. 
—N.Y. Weekly. 


TAKING IT FOR 
GRANTED. 
SADIE.—I had a | 
proposal, yesterday, 
from a man of seventy- 
five, with an income 
of thirty thousand dol- 
lars. 
BERTHA. — When 
are you going to be 
married ?—77uth. 


Brown.—I thought 
you were a vegetarian, 
but | hear you eat mut- 
ton. 

ROBINSON. —I am 
not a bigoted vege- 
tarian. I only eat the 
meat of such animals 
as live on vegetable 
food.— Texas Stftings. 





Comfortable Shaving. 


“I find that shaving is a real p ayy +s now, 
when I used to think it a daily drudge.” 








Buttermilk 
SHAVING STICK 


has just the healing and cooling qual 
ities the skin demands. 


Special! We would like to send youa 
sample Stick, full size, for 10c., post-paid. 


COSMO BUTTERMILK SOAP CO., 











185-187 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


A SLIGHT IMPROVE- 
MENT. 
ROBINSON. — Does 
your baby cry as much 
as it used to ? 
PARKER.— No, not 
quite; the nights are 


getting a little shorter j; 


now, you know. 
—Truth. 


ONE LITTLE FAVOR. 

SHE. — No, it can 
never be. I do not 
love you enough to be 
your wife. But, before 
you go, I want to ask 
one favor. 

HE (dejectedly). — 
Well, what ? 

SHE.--Please do not 
marry any one else.— 
N. Y. Weekly. 


It 1s hard for any- 
body else to please the 
man who is well pleas- 
ed with himself. 

—Ram's Horn. 


AFTER a girl passes 
twenty-five or six, she 
might as Well marry ; 
she will fade, anyway. 
—Atchison Globe. 





hab bbbbbbbbbbbbbbbb bbb bbbbbbbbbbb ba b bbb by bo tp by b> b> bp by tp bp bp tp bp tp tn 





> > b> be bo, Le bn 
ee he he he he be 


i i hh hi hi hi hi hi hi hi hi hi hi hi hi i hi hi hi hi hi hi ha ha hn hi hi hi ha hi hi hi ha ha ha ha ha ha ha he a ha be he be he be bp be be 


BOOKS 
by 
BUNNER. 


*Short; The § 
Runaway 


Sixes. | Browns. ' 


Made 
in 
France. 50 cts. each. 
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In Cloth, 
$1.00 each. 


In Paper, 
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A GOOD DEAL OF A STRETCH. 


THE EpDIToR.— So you feel competent to fill the position of janitor— 
where were you last employed ? 
THE APPLICANT.— In de Wor/d Building, sah! 


‘‘And your duties ?” 


‘‘T wuhked on de ground flo’ an’ cleaned de lamps in de doom.” 

‘‘ Bless me, it does n't seem possible, to look at you!” 

The effects of alcoholic excesses promptly 
Relieved by Bromo-Seltzer—A refreshing drink. 
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gist. 


THE 
BEST 
SPRING 
MEDICINE 


Ten Doses 
One 
Dollar. 


Puck’s LIBRARY, 


lOc. per copy. 


Write for list. 





AFTER a girl has 
graduated, she thinks 
the essence of polite 
manners is to hear 
some one pronounce 


incorrectly a ten-syl- | 
labled word she knows | 


by heart, and never 
smile.--Atchison Globe. 


If you suffer from looseness of bowels or fever and 
ague, Angostura Bitters will cure you. 
Siegert & Sons, sole manufacturers. 


Dr. J. G. B. 
Ask your drug- 
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STURDY and STRONG, 


‘It is at the same time gracefu: and light. 


Hickory Bicycle. 


All bicycles are built to last. 
outlast them all. 


® 
a 


Catalogue free. 


HICKORY WHEEL CO., 


The 


The Hickory will 


So. Framingham, oe 





Patent Covers for 





A Delightful Blend of St. Fames Parish, Louisiana 
Perique, Genuine Imported Turkish, Extra Bright 
Plug Cut, Extra ‘Bright Long Cut, and Marburg 
Bros.’ Celebrated Brand ‘‘ Pickings.”” 


MARBURC BROS., 
BALTIMORE, MD. 


A Two-ounce Trial Package by 
Mail, Postpaid, for 25 cents, 





GRAND CENTRAL STATION in 
the centre of New York city. 
The Hudson River for one hun- 
dred and fifty miles. 

The beautiful Mohawk Valley in 
which are some of the finest 
landscapes in America. 
Niagara Falls, the world's great- 
est cataract. 

The Adirondack Mountains, ‘the 
Nation's pleasure ground 

and Sanitarium.’ 

The Empire State Express, the 
fastest train in the world. 
The Thousand Islands, the fisher- 
man’s paradise. 

The New York and Chicago Lim- 
ited, the most luxurious 
train in the world. 

Are a few of the many attractions 
offered the public by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL, 
‘*America’s Greatest Railroad.” 





THIS IS A PIPE. 


Can not be told from acigar. Made of asbestos. Holds a large 
pipefull of tobacco, and lasts for years. Ask your dealer 
to get it for you. or send us 10c. in stamps for sample and 
price-list. N. E. PIPE Co., 23 Guernsey St., Stamford, Gone. 


ood, pure Cigar, $5 per 
9 C EN T boSar 35 phe = 4 box of 
a 4-4 Ay a . sample. a = 


CIGAR "¥GooD TALUE CIGAR ” 


AGENCY, 
143 Chambers St., New York 


am F R Send us your full 
EE! > name and ad- 

dress and we will send you 100 

Havana Perfectos 10-cent cigars 

(retail value $10) for $7.75. In 

order to introduce our cigars, we 

will send you free an ek gant 

richly jeweled Elgin style hunt- 

ing case (20 years guarantee) 14K 

gold-filled watch, stem-wind and 

set (retail value $25). The 100 cl- 

gars and watch cost only $7.75 

C.O.D. Fullexamination allo wed 

Sider you pay. Size ladies’ 

watch, 2 inches; gents’, 3 inches. Address Dep’t ‘ii, 
Riverside Cigar Co., 173 Greenwich St., N.Y. 








Ir takes some preachers a long while t: find 
out that God employs no hired help.—Jum's 
Florn. 








“THIS FUNNY WORLD 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cts. 


BY MAIL, 35 CTS. 
~ The maiden in her outing suit 
Will have her inning soon. 


By Mail, 90 Cents. 


The Cloak Review. | work.—Ram's Horn. 


PRICE, 30 Cts. 


SOME people would like to be considered the salt of the earth without doing any of the salt’s 


AS “PUCK” SEES IT. 





BY MAIL, 35 Cis. 
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What is Eczema? 


it is an agony of agonies. 

A torture of tortures. 

it is an itching and burning of the 
skin almost beyond endurance. 

it is thousands of pin-headed vesi- 
cles filled with an acrid fluid, ever 
forming. ever bursting, ever flowing 
upon the raw excoriated skin. 

No part of the human skin is 
exempt. 

It tortures, disfigures, humiliates 
more than all other skin diseases. 

Tender babies are among its most 
numerous victims. 

They are often born with it. 

Sleep and rest are out of the question. 

Most remedies and the best physicians 
generally fail, even to relieve. ttl 

lf CUTICURA did no more than cure 
Eczema, it would be entitled to the grati- 
tude of mankind. 

It not only cures but ‘ 

A single application is often suf- From the Moment of Birth 
ficient to afford instant relief, Pe-| Use CUTICURA SOAP 
mit rest and sleep, and point toa 

It is not only the purest, 
speedy cure. 

CUTICURA WORKS WON- 
DERS because it is the most won- 
derful skin cure of modern times. 


sweetest, and most refresh- 
ing of nursery soaps, but 
it contains delicate emoll- 
ient properties which puri- 
fy and beautify the skin, 
and prevent skin blem- 
ishes occasioned by im- 
perfect cleansing and im- 





Sold throughout the world. Price, Curicura, soc.; 
Soap, 25c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PorrER DrUuG AND CHEMI- 





cAL Corvoration, Sole Props., Boston. pure soap. 
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TRADE MAPA 


Ser / 

A new pair of 

TROUSERS 

will improve your 

appearance. Your 
own look rusty 
and show wear. 


$4 to $ro 


will give you a 
wide range of 









1,000 Styles, 
Checks, Stripes and 
Neat Effects, made 
to your measure in 
the latest fashion — 
guaranteed to Fit. 


171 Broadway, "4 145 & 147 
| N. W. Cor. toll) > Bowery, 












TAKE 


NO 
TO 








Ninth Street. O Gaile New York. 


i 2 
A | PATE. 2 
uaranteed Tobacco 


Habit CURE 
a_ 


Millions of men itti 
3 ol are daily tobacco spitting an 
epee] their livesand money away, to Say Sars se 
and enc vasted herve force, vitality, manhood 
JHABIYT. %8crificed to the TOBACC 


NQ-7 ‘)- BA cured & hundred thousand to 
rt paceo — Bit x Hyyh can 
oe nd use NO-TO-BA 
Mer an a solute guarantee to cure, or mone ‘re 
Tosca AIR ne Box costs $1.00; three Boxes$2 , & 
D FareresggOFr by mail on receipt of price. 
Civ ER—}mitators “Frau s traffic on our 
\ ty ye le uu ru i 
ve cal risk when you buy NO-TO-BAC. it’ 


DENTIFRICE 





ONCE TRIED ALWAYS USED 


GELLE FRERES 


6, Avenue de Opéra 
PARIS 


| For Sale at Park & Tilfords and 







Maleq free forthe asking. Addre: 
ci \G 

ora ee NEW YORK OFFICE, 
: iA TORY. . 10 Spruce St., 5 
5 ;,, Indiana Mineral. Springs, Ind, 











all Leading Houses. 










POZZONI’S COMPLEXION POWDER IS 


Universally known and everywhere esteemed as 
the only Powder that will improve the complexion, 
eradicte tan, freckles, and all skin diseases. 





Cheapest. 1-pound box 25 cents at dealers. 
W. HOFFMAN, Mfr., 295 E. Wash. St., Indianapolis. 








choice here —over | 


| Size, Folded 514 x 54 x 6% tn. 
FAIR DAUGHTER.— Oh, Papa! Papa! | $15.00 Size of Picture 4 x5 in. 


HER FEARS QUIETED. 


Don’t stand on that chair. I’m so afraid 
you ’ll fall and hurt yourself. 

FATHER.—-I am not going to take 
down that dried-up bit of mistletoe. 1} 
am only going to fix the chandelier. — | 
Street & Smith’s Good News. 


SOMEWHAT DISCOURAGING, 
MANAGING. EDITOR.—So you call | 
this poetry ? | 

VisirorR. — It may not be very good | 
poetry; but I will improve in time. 

EpIroR.—Why, my dear sir, an ele- 
phant might develop into a better watch- 


maker than you will ever be a poet.— The Folding Kodet. xouat 
e Equaltoany 


Texas Siftings. 
. ’ glass plate camera in the market except our 

Sip j é a i 4 c ak, at “| i rove- 
A Teanror Mite sr pn ae Ware 

MO?THER.— What have you done to to snap shot or tripod work. Handsomely 
your little sister ? . finished in mahogany and leather, 

Boy.— Nothin’. 

‘¢ Then what is she cryin’ for?” 

‘*] dunno. Guess she’s cryin’ be- 
cause she can’t think of anything to cry 
for.”— Street & Smith's Good News. 





The Folding Kodet with one double 
plate holder, - + ° $15.00 


Roll Holder for film (Ready in 30 days) 10.00 


EASTTIIAN KODAK CO., 


Send for '94 Rochester, N. Y. 








THE RIVALS. sneesntttl 

LITTLE MISS FRECKLES. —I notice — 
a clothes-basket goin’ back and forth be- TAKE 
tween your house and Scrubbines’s every 
week. A 

LITTLE Miss MuGG.-— What of it? 

neha BICYCL 

LITTLE Miss FRECKLES. — Do you bd CLE 
wash for them, or does they wash fer ah dirs ee 

: . eae oe th a plainly wordec 
you? — Street and Smith’s Good News. a eames tesa 


guarantee, backed by 
’ : ; : financial strength and 

YES, George, it is better to have 
loved and lost, than never to have loved 
at all. It is better for the jeweler, and 
the florist, and the messenger boy — | 


integrity— 


LIKE THE 


RAMBLER 


swift, light, strong and handsome—tiie result 
of fourteen years of bicycle building—and 


YOU RUN NO RISK. 
ONE PRICE FOR ALL STYLES AND WEIGHTS. 
Catalogue free at any Rambler agency, or by 
mail for two 2-ct, stamps. GORMULLY & JEFFERY 
Mra. Co., Chicago, Boston, Washington, New York. 





and, sometimes, for the lawyers. — 7e.ras | 
Siftings. 

Good Cooking 
Is one of the chief blessings of every home. To 








always insure good custards, puddings, sauces, 
etc., use Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed 
Milk. Directions on the label. ‘Take no sub- 
stitute for the Eagle Brand. 











THE man who ‘itches for fame"’ is usually 
i kent sc ratching Vonkers Statesman 















OND CRITICI SA 2 
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No bicycle ever made at all approaches them in 
beauty and style joined to excellence of construc- 
tion; none so strongly appeals to the experienced 
rider as meeting every requirement of a perfect 
mount. 

The need of repairs for Columbias will be infre- 
quent under our new system of inspection, which 
now begins with a scientific analysis of the raw 
material by a meitallurgist, and only ends when 
thorough tests have been made of the complete 
machine and all its parts. 


1894 Standard Price, $125.00. 
POPE MFG. CO., 


S ly designed wheels h 
in our 1600 Cainlogue which will interest ores eee eee 
CHICAGO, HARTFORD. 


every cyclist. Our agents furnish it free, 
or we mail it for two two-cent stamps. 


ALEIGH 


0 e 
which AllWorld’s Championships 
OF '92 AND '93 WERE WON, 


are the strongest wheels, as well as the lightest ne eae eee 
: S, as s st made. 

The 23-pound road wheel and 19-pound racer are the Send $1.25, $2.10. or $3.50 for 

eo speediest, safest, lightest wheels known. The a superb box of candy by ex- 

ALEIGH bearings are unequaled for light-running press, prepaid, east of Denver 


" 
or west of New York. Suitable 
| 2081-3 77H Ave., New York. | for presents. Sample orders 


qualities. For catalogue address 
solicited. Address, 

















A 
Yop. 


NEW FEATURES, TONTINE POLICIES. 






AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY, PARTIAL 
DISABILITY OR DEATH AT HOME OR ABROAD. 






DALY, MONTHLY YEARLY 


©¢ WILLIAM St NEN 

















THE RALEIGH 
CYCLE GCO.., § 289 WaBasH AVE., Cuicaco. | 


| PUCK’S PAINTING-BOOK 50 Cents. 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St. Chicago. 
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With a mournful whine the-vagrant canine jumps at the fair brown wurst, And to his tail he then ties the pail, and says, ‘‘ Now, Ly chiminetty, 
But ere he can seize the least bit of these the butcher has hold of him first. He ’Il come round no more (here in German he swore) by this butcher shop alretty.” 
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The can was a clog for the little stray dog ; he stopped at the end of the street — 


i But the look the man wore as he sat in the store, showed this would be all in vain ; 
**I ll go back to that man, beg him take off the can and give me a small scrap of meat.” 


So the little dog stray turned sadly away to take up his burden again. 


“[PORK BUTCHER “(PORK BUTCHER 
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Then a thought struck the pup as he once more looked up where the sausages hung in a row, 
And he pushed in the can im pursuit of his plan, quietly, stealthily, slow. 











Ye Gods! ’t is a feast ; full three yards at least are harvested now by the cur, 
Then with one final yank he swipes the last hank as he hears the shopkeeper stir. 


PORK BUTCHERS = “PORK BUTCHER 
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tT 3 ‘ q 
_ TW yore. 
But what greets his eyes makes him howl with surprise ; he sees what is left of the pelf-- 
Oh! ’t is better, indeed, a stray dog to feed than to fix it so he helps himself. 














Away down the street, the pail at his feet, he flies with the last missing links, 
While the butcher awoke with a laugh at his joke, whose echos he hears, as he thinks. 


THE MISSING LINKS. 
A STORY OF SAUSAGES AND POETIC RETRIBUTION. 





